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into the Pure Land. Through the influence of Honen his posterity
adopted the sole practice of die Jodo. Being no common boy, how-
could he hate an enemy? Such fects clearly illustrate the marvellous
way in which the Buddhas overrule even the most untoward events
for the carrying out of their saving purpose towards men. So let none
who still wander in the mazes of illusion, entertain any doubt
regarding these wonderful occurrences.
Now in this province there was a cloister known as Bodaiji, the
abbot of which was Kwangaku, a priest who bore the honourable
tide of Tokugo. When he was a student in the Enriakuji Temple
on Mount Hiei, he was much disappointed at not being able to
obtain this coveted tide, and so he removed to the soudiern capital
(Nara), where he studied the doctrine of the Hosso sect, and at
length realized his long cherished ambition. So people called him
Hisashi no Tokugo (the long desiring Tokugo). As he was Hada's
younger brother, he was the uncle of Seishi Maru, who, in harmony
with his father's dying request, had been put under Kwangaku's
care. The boy's natural aptitude for study was as quick as the swiftly
flowing mountain stream. If you told him one thing he understood
ten. He never forgot anything he was told.
As Kwangaku saw that the boy's talents were unusual, he thought
it was too bad for such a genius to waste his time, covered up in the
dust of an out-of-the-way country-side, and so, as was most fitting,
he began to make preparations for sending him up to the cloud-land
• of Hiei, the sacred Mount of Tendai. As soon as the boy heard of
his uncle's intention, he had no more heart for remaining in his
native place, but thought only of hastening away to the capital.
Kwangaku gladly went with him to his mother to talk die matter
over, when the boy spoke to her in die following strain, 'After many
painful transmigrations, I have at length attained the glory of being
born a man. In a world of illusion I have at length come face to face
with the teaching of the Buddha which dispels it all. When one
comes to see before one's very eyes the utter changeableness of all
things, he cannot but reject the bloom-like glory of the visionary
world. Above all my father's parting words keep ringing in my ears,
and I cannot forget them. And so I must at once proceed up Mount
Shimei, and enter upon the study of the one only Vehicle. Of course,
mother, as long as you live, I shall fulfil my filial duty to you morning
and evening to the utmost; but as one of the Sutras says, the best
way for children to show dieir gratitude to their parents is by turning
away from the temporal, and devoting themselves to the eternal.

